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lessly in panic, not the very slightest
effort at a stand was made. The wretch-
ed  Pandies  as they jumped up, half
dazed with sleep, from the ground and
off the charpoys on which they had been
lying, must have been utterly bewildered
by the fiendish yells and  the roar ot
musketry which for many of them was
their last" reveille;" and they fled helter-
skelter in all directions into the fields,
pursued and mercilessly  slain by the
Sikh horsemen, whose scanty numbers
their fears must have magnified a hun-
dredfold.   Some were actually sabred on
the ground before they were well awake.
Others were caught before they had got
a dozen yards away;   and in  a   few
minutes the surrounding fields \vere co-
vered with the bodiesof many more; while
the lucky   survivors,   favoured by the
darkness, made off at best speed to un-
known and distant parts, and doubtless
had a gruesome tale to unfold when at
last they reached some safe asylum, as to
how they had escaped by the favour of
God and by the skin of their teeth, after